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prequel to Richard The First 


Author's Notes: 
Wanted to expand on this mention from "Richard The First" 


He may bend a splendid string, but he's shit for conversation Why are the pretty ones always so dumb? All 
right, time to get him back to what he's good at. Roger crushes out his cigarette and stands with a dusting- 
off gesture of his large hands. 


"Break's over. Let's go do some work" 


"Nuts to THAT." Dave defies "Nobody ELSE is working." He turns to head down the hall. "I'm gonna go see what 
Rick and Syd are up to." 


"If you don't get YOUR nuts behind that Stratocaster, | will kick you in them." Roger threatens "Leave those 


kids alone." 


"Oh, sod off, Roger! I'd rather hang out with them than you, anyway." 


Roger looses a lecherous cackle before declaring ominously "I don't think you wanna see what's..hanging out.in 


Rick's room right now." 
"That's not funny, Rog." Dave glowers "In fact, it's a pretty goddamn mean thing to say." 


‘I'm sure it isn't funny to THEM at all" Roger allows "Although the situation is not without its humorous 
aspects to ME, my saying so to YOU now is far less "mean’..for ALL concerned.than letting your clodhopping 


cluelessness walk in on it would be." 
Dave uncomfortably suspects Roger's not joking. "You really think they're..?" 


"What EVER they are, it's not our business, and its going to STAY that way until they're ready to tell us." 
Roger looms near and glares down at Dave. "| need them WORKING, and if.this thing..they have on keeps them 
happy and focused, Thou Shalt Not Meddle. Until THEY decide to say something, WE say NOTHING." He cracks 
his knuckles to punctuate the point. "Understand?" 


Dave seethes in awareness that Roger's perfectly right. Rick's prone to tears and crises of confidence already, 
and it's an absolute crapshoot what Syd might do these days. Much as he hates to let Roger's obvious 
intimidation tactics work, he can't help but admit any pushback on this subject makes HIM the bad guy. 


"Fine." Dave huffs "I've got work to do." He points a broad finger at Roger's narrow chest. "YOU leave ME alone. 
| don't feel like hearing your backseat driving." 


Suits Roger. With all the pups playin’ elsewhere, he can groove on some mindless telly and have a think in 


peace. 


“That'll do, Pig." 


